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The fflofl la-nentahle T ragedie 

For ndtisme fits thy nature but thy owne. 

Tam'ora. Giuc me thy pony ard, you Aral know tny boyes 
Ymvr motheis hand (Hall right your mothers wroAg. 
D?wet. Stay Madam .heere is more belongs to her, 

Ji.Q chrafh the corn', then after burne the ftraw ; 
Thisminiom flood Vpon htrehaft ty, 

Vpon lurNuptia'i vow,herloyaltie. 

And with that painted hopc,brauesyour mightines, 
Ar.dflndl (he carry this vneo her graue? 

Chiiey!. And if Ihedoe, I would I were anEuenuke, 
Drag hence her husband to fomefccreth .de, 

And make his dead trunk e pillow to our hift, 

Tamara. But when ye haue the honny we defire, 

Let not this wafpeout- Hue vsB th to fling. 

C'htron. I warrant you Madam vye will make that fure* 
Come rail! ris, now perforce we will enk>y, 

That nice prefcruedhonefl'c of yours. 

Lamina. OhTamora^boa bearefta womans face, 
Tawora: I will notheareber fpeake, away with her. 
Lmmi. Sweet Lords in treat her heart me bura word. 
Dim it, Lifleafaire fiadarn, let it be your glory 
To fee hertearcsbutk^yomhartto them 
A*s vnrelcufiug flinttodrops of rame. 

Lianna '. When did thcTigers' young ones teach the dam? 
O doe not learneher wrath, iheta tight it thee, 

The rr.ilke thou fuckfl from her did twrne to Marble, 

F.uen at ihy teat thou had ft tny tyranny, , 

Yiteuery Mother breeds not formes alike, ( 

Do thou intreat her fhew a woman pitty. (baltard 

fihiron. What wouldft thou haueme proucifly feWea 
listruMhcRauendoth nothatcha JLark-> 
Ye r haue I heard, Oh could 1 fiude ic now. 

The I i m moued with pitty, did iadurc 
Toi>.auihsp?iaceiy pavvespardesilaw^y. ^ 


of Tim Andronicus* 

Some fay that Rauens fofter forlcrnc children. 

The whilft their owne birds famifti in their neits s 
Gh be to methough thy hard hart fay no. 

Nothing fo kinde but fomethmg pitnfull. 
remora. I know not what it meanes,away with h e r, 

T nutria. Oh let me teach theefovmy fathers fake. 

That gauc theelife when well he might haue flame thee. 

Be not obdurate, open thy deafr cares. 

\Tamora. Hadft thou in pefionnere offended me, 

Euehfor hisfikeam 1 pittilcfle. 

Bern ember boyes Ipowrd forth tearesin vame. 

To fane your brother from thefacnike, 

But fierce Anaronicm would not relent, 

T hereftre away with her, and vie her as you will. 

The woife to her, the better lou’d of me. 

Lauima. Oh 7 amor a be callda gentle Queens, 

And w ith thine owne hands kill mein this pUce, 

For tis not life that I haue begd fo long. 

Pool e 1 was flame w hen Tufftanw dide. y 
Tam ora. What Brgft thou then? fond woman let me goe> 
Lautnia Tis prefent death 1 beg, and one thing more, 

. That womanhood denies my tongue to tel). 

Oh keepe me frem their werfe then killing luff. 

And tumble me into fame loathfome pit. 

Where neuer manseyemay behold my body. 

Doe this and be a charitable murderer, 

Tamoret. So fhould I rob my fw eet fonnes of their fee. 

No, let them fatiffie their lull on thee, 

T>emet. Away,for thou haft flaid vs beere too long* 
Laumia, No grace, no womanhood, ah beaflly creature. 
The blot and enemy to our generall name, 

Confufiont.ill— — - (husband 

Chiron. Nay then Ileftcp yourmcotb, bring then her 
This Is the hole where Aron bid vs hide him* 
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